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T^E u/e^tHeR-
The official forecasts for to-day Indicate that

It will be cloudy followed by light snow, while

Easterly winds will irfovai!.

The Populists mean to have a red-hot
National Convention, if they don't suc¬

ceed in having anything else.

A menu of dry bread coupled with a

damp cell in the Tombs cornea very
near to being cruelty, although War¬
den Fallon may not think so.

The definite retirement of Mr. Croker
from Tammany Hall is to be marked
by a banquet in the early days of Feb¬
ruary.

The friends of Thomas Brackett Reed
exhibit an intention to use the Morton
boom as a punching bag while training
their man for the fight.

Roosevelt says he does not enforce
the Excise statute because it's moral,
but because it's law. This makes a dis¬
tinction with a difference, and both
may become important.
That round-the-table shot of the Kai¬

ser to count on Krueger, wherein he
used the reverse English, is applauded
by all Europe. Salisbury should chalk
his cue with care.

'

Berlin was brilliant with ceremonials
yesterday in celebration of the Ger¬
man Empire's twenty-fifth birthday,
and Emperor Wilhelm said yesterday
that the Empire would continue a

'pillar of peace."
A clairvoyant in late converse with

3ie spook of Andrew Jackson reports
that the General says that while the
present age announces the Monroe
Doctrine correctly, it should be care¬

ful and not forget the charge of pow¬
der which goes with it.

"St. Joe (Mo.) police are patrolling
the cemeteries," says a Kansas City
paper. Probably the town is so dead
the cemeteries have become boisterous
and turbulent by comparison; hence
the peculiar disposition of the police
force.

The Democrats of New York and
Brooklyn are not adequately repre¬
sented on the joint legislative commit¬
tee to report on the Consolation ques-

"»n. Onl«- 2.2.^ ol the membership
- -o the Democratic party.

Captain Anson, formerly of the Chi¬
cago B. B. C., and who went recently
to bat as one of Hoyt's stars, has
fanned out. Anson could make noth¬
ing of Hoyt's curves, but as he retires
from the dramatic home plate he as¬

serts that fair umpiring instead of put¬
ting him out on strikes would have
given him a base on balls called on

Hoyt's play.
our worthy Solons. Let us find out
just who are real workers for the abo¬
lition of the ills from which so many
tens of thousands of toilers suffer, and
who are drones. It will be a black
spot on a legislator's record if he is
noted as putting off labor legislation.
It is quite as imperative as Consolida¬
tion or Excise.

The House chaplain petitioned the
Throne of Grace to free Cuba. The
House applauded, although it does not
appear that Omnipotence took any ac¬

tion. Anent this House applause of
his orisons it might be recommended
to the good chaplain to break himself
of the habit of praying to the grand
stand. This fishing over the side of
Heaven to catch the gudgeon of House
popularity will not meet general in¬
dorsement.

PEACEMAKERS WANTED.
There Is work for some of the numer¬

ous peace organizations in the settling
of the dispute between President Eliot,
of Harvard, and Susan B. Anthony.
Modern civilization will not permit a

resort to arms. Mr. Eliot is too gal¬
lant to use his fiats as weapons for
punishment when a woman Is his an¬

tagonist. The present controversy by
means of letters Is undignified. So ar¬

bitration seems to be a stern necessity.
The point at issue is a question as to

bulwarks. In a recent magazine arti¬
cle President Eliot used the sentence:
"The bulwarks of the Commonwealth
will prove all the stronger and more

lasting because women, as well as men,
can work on them, and help to trans¬
mit them, even broader and firmer,
irom generation to generation."
This was a manly declaration, and it

is understood that Mr. Eliot is willing
to stand by it. He objects, however,
to having Miss Anthony quote him in
such a way that It appears that the
bulwark to which he referred was wo¬

man's suffrage. It was an entirely dif¬
ferent kind of bulwark which he had
in rand, Mr. Eliot claims, and as he is
*>posed to giving women the right to
Ae, he naturally makes vigorous pro¬

test. If the matter had ended with a

protest, there would be no cause to fear
a disturbance of the peaceable relations
of fellow-citizens within the republic;
but unfortunately Susan has said some¬

thing in answer to his protest which
he has construed into an intimation
that he is a "traitorous and dangerous
person." It is this new phase of the
controversy which causes alarm. Were
Susan a man the whole nation would
be talking of the possibility of a duel.

RECOGNIZE THE CUBAN PATRIOTS.
The time for the recognition of the Cuban patriots as belligerents is at

hand. The courage, energy and skill which have compelled Campos to retire
from the field, which have struck old Spain the most staggering blows
that she has received for years, aud which have conclusively demon¬
strated to the world that she cannot keep the Cubans down, claim
the sympathy as well as the admiration of the United States. To give
Spain time to send into the field the harsh and brutal Polavieja, to cover the
"ever faithful island" with scaffolds, would be an infamy. The insurgents
have pushed their campaign triumphantly from the eastei-n part of the
Island, where more than a year ago they began with a handful of adherents,
to the western portion, and the sparks from the burning plantations which
mark their victorious course have singed the beard of the Spanish com¬

mander. In a twelvemonth they have demonstrated to the veteran Marshal,
the adviser of the Queen, the bulwark against revolution in Spain, that he is
no longer of any use in Cuba. He cannot, with all his armies, protect the
property from which Spain derives her revenues. He cannot guarantee the
safety of Havana. The skirmishers of the militant Republic can be seen

daily from the ramparts of the Capital City which has for so many genera¬
tions been the chief seat of Spanish corruption in the New World. At any
moment the flag of the Republican government may be raised in the
Havanese suburbs. Under such circumstances, what can a Marshal of Spain
do but accept his Government's "permission" to resign and take ship over sea,
as Campos will do on Monday morning?

He leaves a temporary successor in General Marin, with whom General
Pando, who is now at Santiago de Cuba, will be associated; and those per¬
sonages have before them the daily prospect of defeat until Spain rallies in
desperate attempt to blockade the Cubans, and starve them out of the ports
which they are certain to take. Driven to the sea, Spain will set
her blockading fleet in action. The blockade is her only refuge.
Will the best customer of Cuba stand by and see her hemmed in, her re¬

sources rendered useless, when by saying a single word she can give the
infant Republic a new lease of life? In compelling the withdrawal of Cam¬
pos the insurgent armies have gained as adequate a title to recognition as

belligerents as if they had already captured a port. They have a right to
arms and munitions of war, to sympathy and encouragement.

In all history there is no finer instance than this of heroic endurance un¬

der crushing difficulties. Troops by tens of thousands have been poured in
upon them. They have been hunted in the tropical foi'ests as if they were

outlaws. Their coasts have been patrolled night and day by armored cruis¬
ers. Their property has been literally taxed out of their possession. Their
relatives and friends have been thrown into prisons. An army of civilian
carpet-baggers has followed the army of soldiers, to eat up every source

of profit, to steal everything stealable. Estates which were slowly recover¬

ing from the long wastage of the Ten Years' War have been confiscated.
Patriots taken in battle have been shot without quarter. And every steam¬
ship headed for Madrid has taken out treasure wrung from the suffering peo¬
ple in the cities, who, were they not trodden beneath the iron heel and smit¬
ten down by the mailed hand, would arise and throw their oppressors into
the sea.

Was there ever a more fit time for lending the helping hand? Is it not
the hour to extend it in the name of honor and mercy? Have not President
Salvador Cisneros Betancourt, Vice-President Bartolome Maso, Secretary of
War Carlos Roloff, Secretary of Foreign Affairs Rafael Portuondo y Ta-
mayo and General-in-Chief Maximo Gomez, of the Cuban Republic, won

their right to recognition? Can the Congress of the great Republic of the
N6rth longer refrain from recognizing the valorous little Republic of the lus¬
trous South, which, machete In hand, has fought its way out of the cane brake
and to-day menaces the fastnesses of Spain?

It would be a blot upon the memory of the present Congress and of the
Administration if it were to neglect so great an opportunity. A people that
has so nobly dared and so bravely endured deserves to be welcomed forth
from the category of insurgents and aided to gain its standing among the
nations.

A "SCORCHER'S" DEATH.
In the story told by witnesses con¬

cerning the manner in which William
H. Kirton, of Brooklyn, met a fatal ac¬

cident at a late hour on a recent even¬

ing, there is still another emphatic
warning: to careless bicyclists.
Kirton was apparently racing with

a coach through Prospect Park when
the accident occurred. At any rate, he
was riding homeward, very late at

night, at a speed which must have
been furious, and when his bicycle
slipped upon a bit of ice in the road¬

way he was thrown to the ground with
such force that he died before day¬
break.

Every circumstance at the time.
the darkness, the late hour, the snow

and ice still lingering in the shade of
the park trees after they had else¬
where disappeared, the fatigue of a

long day's run.would have suggested
to a cautious rider the need of great
care. And the rider who is not cau¬

tious risks his life every time he
mounts his wheel.

Piatt is accused by his foes of work¬
ing a Presidential shell game, and they
now call him the Canada Bill of poli¬
tics They claim, too, that when the
latt pea is discovered it will be found

lodged under the Tom Reed thimble.

are we ugly?
When "Ouida" has finished a novel

she rests her nerves by indulging in a

diatribe against something or some¬

body. it refreshes her and does no

one any harm. A certain picturesque-
ness of invective, a poetical fashion of
scolding, a dilettante manner of grum¬
bling, gives her work value, and the
reviews buy it and advertise it largely.
But once in a while "Ouida1' gets

hold of the wrong end of a subject as

she has done in talking in a London
review of "The Ugliness of Modern
Life." Nothing suits her in these end-
of-century days. The broad streets
which are replacing the narrow and
dirty avenues in the Italian cities which
she loves; the railroads which stretch
across all plains and round the bases
of the noblest mountains; the omnibus
boats which steam back and forth in
\ enetian canals, affrighting the gentle
gondolas from their historic haunts
disturb and alarm her. Because the
old beauty has been swept away, she
cannot see that a new one has re¬

placed it. She has no eyes for the ex¬

quisite new gaVdens, and miles of smil¬
ing streets, full of light and fresh air,
which replace the Ghettos and slums
of the past.
She does not confine her observations

to the Italy where she lives. England
and other Northern lands worry her
mightily. She calls them "ugly;" the
bicycle, the omnibus, the factory chim¬
ney, the dress of the cad, all give her
pain because they are not beautiful
But she does not choose to consider the
hundreds of towns with wide, umbra¬
geous avenues lined with beautiful
homes, full of refinements such as were

never dreamed of In a past age. She
forgets to mention the luxury and the
actual beauty of the appliances for
travel by land and sea; the tens of
thousands of reproductions of works
of art which make beauty accessible
to the humblest; the tendency observ¬
able everywhere in America and Eu¬
rope to make the workshop ornate and
imposing-.
She spins her senseless phrases about

the bicycle without a thought that she
is simply telling untruths. If she would
but travel in America, and see a park
full of cyclers on a bright day, she
would learn that there is something
else in cycling than "the cad rushing
on with his shrill scream of laughter
as he knocks down the feeble woman

or the yearling child." She would see

that beauty is broadcast now; that the
masses get twice as mach of it as they
did in the Cinque Cento, where it was
concentrated in little corners. Is our

modern life ugly? We think not.as a

whole. Even the most prosaic of cities
concentrate within their boundaries far
more of beauty accessible to all than
was to be found in the fortress-towns
or when the world was younger.

When Magistrate Mott relapses from
the sardonic humor in which he in¬
dulges while bullying reporters into
the intense melancholy which is his
habitual condition, he is a gloomy and
impressive spectacle. An Egyptian
pyramid's interior in the middle of the
night is not a more impressive thing.
To reason with him when he is in that
mood would be quite useless. It is
only when he is agitated by anger
that he is accessible to reason.

AN UNEXPECTED WITNESS.
J. G. Stedman, an English captain

in the service of the Dutch toward the
close of the last century, left a little
book behind him which now rises up
out of the oblivion in which it has lain
for generations to confront Lord Salis¬
bury, and to furnish substantial proof
that his statements as to the boundary
between British Guiana and Venezuela
cannot be supported.
Captain Stedman was in his youth

when he sailed from Holland in 1772,
for Paramaribo, and he was for some

years an officer in what was then
known as the "Scots Brigade." He
was of an observing turn of mind, and
after his return to Europe he pub¬
lished a volume on Dutch Guiana,
which had the honor of being illus¬
trated with beautiful engravings by
William Blake, the famous English
artist and mystic. This volume, which
was printed in London in 1797, in Paris
in 1798, and again in England about

1813, has a map showing clearly that
{he Dutch claim.which is, of course,
the only one to which the Eng'ish have
succeeded.extended in those days only
to the Pomaron River.

This seems to dispose conclusively
enough of all Lord Salisbury's at¬

tempts to prove an ancient Dutch title
to lands in the interior of Venezuela.

BROKER CHAPMAN GUILTf,
The Jury Remained Out All

Night and Then Sought
Special Instructions.

Five Minutes Later They Agreed
Upon Their Verdict in the

Contempt Case.

JUDGMENT STAYED PENDING APPEAL.

A New Trial May B« Granted, but the Asso¬
ciate Prosecutions Wilt Await the Final

Settlement of Points of Law by
% the Supreme Court.

Washington, Jan. 18..The jury In the
case of Elverton R. Chapman, the New
York stock broker under indictment for re¬

fusing to answer the questions of the
Senate Sugar Trust Investigating Com¬
mittee, which retired at 2 o'clock yester¬
day afternoon with instructions from
Judge Cole tantamount to directing a ver¬
dict of guilty, returned to the court room

about noon to-day and put the following
question to the Judge:

Is the admission by the defendant that the
questions set forth in the- indictment were sub¬
stantially the same as pat to him by the com¬
mittee equivalent to an admission that they
were the same, and can the jury act upon that
hypothesis?
"I reply in the affirmative," said Judge

Cole. The jury again retired, and in five
minutes reported an agrement upon a

verdict of guilty. The counsel for the de¬
fence immediately made motions for a new
trial and for an arrest of judgment.
The District-Attorney stated that he de-.

sired to proceed at once with the cases of
the other men under similar indictments,
but Judge Cole said he wished the Court
of Appeals to pass upon the Chapman
case before the other cases were tried.
He said he had replied to the question of
the Jury as he did for the purpose of get¬
ting a verdict without much deliberation.
It was not certain that he would refuse to
grant a new trial, but if he did do so it
would be wise to await an opinion from
the Court of Appeals before proceedingwith the other closes. They might, be set
for trial during the first week of March,
although there was no certainty that theycould be heard at that time.
Mr. Chapman was then released on $1,000bail, pending the further action of the

Court. The motions for new trial and
arrest of judgment will probably be argued
on Saturday of next week.

Elverton R. Chapman is a member of the
Stock Exchange house of Moore & Schley.
He refused to testify when he was sum¬
moned before the Senate InvestigatingCommittee in the last Congress and asked
to reveal the suspected speculative opera¬tions in sugar stock of certain Senators.He was held in contempt of the Senate,and. under an old statute of the Districtof Columbia, was Indicted and brought totrial.
The investigation of the Sugar scandalsfollowed the passage of the Wilson Tariffbill.
It was reported that certain Senatorshad been influenced in their attitude re¬garding the sugar schedule by indirectbribery through a participation in enor¬

mous speculative deals of the Sugar Trust
magnates. Moore & Schley were con¬spicuous during the sugar fight in Congress
on account of enormous amounts of stockwhich they handled on the Stock Exchangeand tlie apparent prescience of all of theiroperations. It was not known in WallStreet whether the accuracy of Moore &Schley's operations in Sugar stock wasdue to superior Information from Washing¬ton or direct speculative orders from thatcentre.
The Senate committee tried to get at thebottom of the matter and vainly tried toforce Mr. Chapman to reveal whether anySenators had speculated in Sugar stockthrough his firm. Mr. Chapman claimedthat the firm's relations with its clients

were confidential and not at the disposalof the Senate.
The case wili be appealed and will becarried up to the Supreme Court for finaldeclaion. . -

GOTHAM'S GUESTS.
Henry Watterson, of Louisville, Ky .

Hon. W. R. Brown, of Passaic, N. J.; JudgeLynde Harrison, of New Haven, Conn, andW. A. Roebling, of Trenton, N. J., are' reg¬istered at the Hotel Waldorf.
HOLLAND HOUSE.P. B. Jones, Chica¬

go; J. P. Langhorne, Saji Francisco; H. W
Cramp, Philadelphia; A. M. Betts, Toledo-
J. J. Duffy, Chicago; P. S. Costelo, Bos¬
ton; Horace Crosby, Pittsburg; W. E. An¬
derson, Little Rock; T. G. Macomer, Bos¬
ton; L. D. Parker, Hartford; Burton Par¬
ker, Hartford; C. F. Devant, Albany.
IMPERIAL HOTEL-C. S. Glldden, Bos

ton; H. L. Thomas, Pittsburg; G. S. Rup-
pener, Boston; G. P. Hilton, Albauy; A.
J. Wampler, Chicago; A. H. Lindike, St.
Paul; W. W. Lowe, Boston; F. F. Henry,
Buffalo; T. H. Phllbrook. Los Angeles; Or¬
lando Hartley, London; R. V. Greene, Bos¬
ton; W. F. R. Mills, Denver; C. T. Pad¬
dock, Boston.
ALBEMARLE.A. G. Orena, Santa Bar-

bara, Cal.; G. Dunscomb, New Haven; S.
K. George, Ellicott City, Md.
HOFFMAN.E. C. Bode, Chicago; J. S.

Johnson, Minneapolis; W. B. Kennedy, Chi¬
cago; C. Davie, Chicago; A. L. Bowman,
Indianapolis; ii. H. Scbultz, Chicago; M.
Corrigan, Montrsr.1; J. Lee, Jr., Montreal;
G. S. Kleine, Altoona; G. H. Brown, Cleve¬
land.
GILSEY.C. E. Beann, Portland, Me.;

E. Sturgis, Chicago; C. Measure, Boston;
A. E. Rock, Philadelphia; W. K. Park,
Philadelphia; J. M. Yail, Vermont;,, C. F.
Stokes, Chicago; G. S. Wallis, Boston; G.
M. Rice, Boston; K. Jones, Baltimore; C.
W. Hills, Boston.
BUCKINGHAM.Mrs. L. B. Harrison and

Miss Harrison, Cincinnati; Miss A. Lee,
Boston; Miss McArtliur, Paris; R. C. Shan¬
non, Washington; E. de Manlls, Honduras.
ST. JAMES.C. H. Plumb, Chicago; J.

H. Cowing, Washington; W. S. Burns,
Grand Rapids; J. H. George, Philadelphia;
T. R. Webb, Chicago; E. H. Morrison,
Philadelphia; T. L. Drake, Chicago.

More or Less in
the Public Eye.

Dr. Jameson, whose name is now in every
one's mouth, was educated as a boy at the
Godolphin School, Hammersmith, from which he
went to study medicine at the University Col-
leg© Hospital, in 1873. At the Godolphin School
also Sir A. W. Hemming, the new Governor of
British Guiana, was educated.

Among the decorations bestowed at the Elysee
on New Year's Day was one given to a Sister of

Mercy known as Sister Saint-Hemi. She re¬
ceived the Cross of the Legion of Honor for
having served thirty-nine years in the military
hospital at Rheims.

Sir John Gordon Sprigg has got back to the
Premiership of the Cape Colony in a curiously
roundabout way. When Mr. Rhodes pushed him
out of the place in 1890 it was generally thought
that he had lost touch of power for many years
to come, and had a less popular man than the
lute Sir Charles Mills been in the office of
Agent-General in London, it is not unlikely that
Sir John Sprigg would have been given that
post, by way of freeing the new Government at
Cape Town of a dangerous opponent in the As¬
sembly.
Mrs. Catharine Parr Traill, now in her ninety-

third year, the only living sister of Agnes Strick¬
land, is living on the banks of the Otonabee, at
Lakefleid, Canada. She is an enthusiastic nat¬
uralist, and each Summer spends some weeks
at her island home. "MinneWawa," on Stony
Lake. Her last volume, "Pearls and Pebbles,"
contains a sketch of her early days in England,
and, later, in "this fair Canada," her adopted
home.

Crespo, the Venezuelan President, was born on

a ranch In the Orinoco Valley, of Spanish and
Indian parents. His wife is also of mixed blood
and of humble parentage. Crespo has been in
the service of the Venezuelan nation since his
boyhood, wh9n he entered the army. By the
time he was thirty he had distinguished himself
sufficiently to be put in command of a division.

Aft and Golds
Discussed by the Gifls.

The president of the Teacup Club rapped
for order and remarked, In hoarse tones:
"We had not time to fully discuss woman
in relation to art at our last meeting, and
I think we might, with benefit to ourselves,
pursue the subject further to-day."
"I think so, too," said the brown-eyed

blonde, "and I had intended tb volunteer a

paper on Angelica Kauffman, but, unfortu¬
nately, I quarrelled with Mr. , the man
who was to tell me all about her, before
I had secured the information. I don't sup¬
pose It will make any difference, though."
"It sets a bad example to the others,

that is all.I only hope none of them will
follow It," returned the president. "Oh,
dear, what a horrid cold I have! I can't
imagine how I caught it, either."
"What a shame!" said the girl with the

Roman nose; "you seemed to be having
such a lovely time at the reception last
evening, too. How brave of you to be so

jolly when you are feeling so ill!"
"Oh, I wasn't at all ill then. Tom insists

that I caught cold by leaving off my heavy
underwear to appear In a low-cut gown.
Did you ever hear of anything so absurd?
Why, I couldn't have caught cold then, for
the rooms were so hot that I actually had
to go into the conservatory to cool off."
"Men have such queer Ideas," said the

girl with the classic profile. "Now, papa
always insists that I must go out in all
weathers. Of course I catch awful colds
when It is wet, and he Insists that it Is
because my shoes are too thin. Isn't it
provoking, when It could all be prevented
by remaining in the house?"
"So illogical," sighed the girl with the

eyeglasses. "I have an awful cold, too,
and I just don't know how I caught It. It
couldn't have been from wearing a low-
cut gown In my case, either, for I wore my
lovely new pearl necklace. I don't think
any one has a right to trifle with her
health."
"You are quite right," said the girl with

the Roman nose; "besides, colds are so un¬

becoming. What are you doing for yours?
A teaspoonful of paregoric, if taken at
once, will"
"Don't waste time on that," broke In the

girl with the dimple In her chin; "whiskey
and quinine will cure"
"Don't you believe that for an Instant,"

cried the brown-eyed blonde; "the only real
remedy for a cold is a towel wrung out
of cold water and wrapped"
"Never does a bit of good," said the

president; "I've tried it. A spice plaster
on the chest is the only infallible remedy
for a cold, and I ought to know, for I have
one all the time."
"Nonsense! A good, hot lemonade, with

plenty- of Jamaica ginger in it, is the best
thing to break up a cold," eaid the girl
with the classic profile; "try It, and
you"
"Oh, no. Take a hot mustard foot-bath,

then Jump into bed and pile on a lot of
covers," said the girl with the eyeglasses.
"Of course you will be perfectly wretched
and want to die, but It is a sure cure."
"Then why don't you try It yourself,"

said the girl with the dimple In her chin,
in a defiant tone.
"I? Ah, because I hate It. Why didn't

Eva try her spice plaster, I'd like to know,
if it is such a sure cure?"
"Why, I did," said the president, "and

it didn't do me a bit of good. I know it to
be excellent, however, and I advise".-»
"You had better send for the doctor,"

broke in the girl with the eyeglasses; "I
sha'n't, myself, because our family physi¬
cian is horrid. He is old, has big, ugly
hands, and always says It Is my own
fault when I catch cold."
"I know it," groaned the girl with the

dimple in her chin; "papa insists upon em¬

ploying him, too. I always hurry up and
try to get well as fast as I can, just to be
rid of him, and then the mean old thing
takes all the credit of it to himself."
"Of course he does," said the girl with

the classic profile; "just like a man, too!
However, Eva is married and need never

do what she doesn't like any more."
"Very true," said the president. "Look

here, girls, I'm afraid our topics for discus¬
sion are growing rather heavy; perhaps
we had better lighten them up a bit."
"Perhaps we had," said the girl with

the Roman nose; "of course, you have a

husband already and need not be amusing,
but if the rest of us beoome too well in¬
formed and intellectual we may never"
"Get any," broke In the girl with the

dimple In her chin; "and, what is worse,
nobody will ever believe us when we say
we might have had them had we chosen."
"Very true," said the president. "Well,

this has been an awfully Interesting meet¬
ing, but I think we must adjourn now.

I shall go home and to bed.It may make
Tom ashamed of some of the things he said
this morning. I think I'll have the doctor,
too; my complexion Is simply horrid; be¬

sides, he has been attending Mrs. Newly-
riche, and can tell me if she really calls
her butler 'Mr.' Hodge."

Jtye Jester.
Her Idea.

"Dear me," said Maude, "there has been a

dreadful lot of talk In the financial articles

about a gold ring. What do you suppose they
are driving at?"
"Oh, I don't know." replied Mamie, in a

weary tone. "I guess it's Just some more of this
silly joking about engagements." Washington
Star.

Interfered with Again.
When John Dunraven Bull attempted to sail

over the Transvaal course, the Boer excursion
steamerd got In the way. Minneapolis Journal.

The Exaggerative Agent.
"Now as to the salary"
"Fifty per cent is what I shall expect."
"What! Fifty per cent of the gross?"
"Dear me. no. Fifty per cent of what your

press agent will say you are paying mo."
"Oh!" Indianapolis Journal.

Not a Corkserew.
"May I inquire," asked the eagle, "why you

are carrying that corkscrew?"
"It hisu't a corkscrew," growled the British

lion; "hit's me bloomin' tall." Indianapolis
Journal.

Unscientific.
"What were you arguing so violently about

with Smithers, professor?"
"He called me a blooming jackass."
"You ought to have knocked him down."
"Oh, I didn't mind it, personally. It was the

unscientific nature of his statement that an¬

noyed me." Indianapolis Journal.

Happy Days.
Bacon.Let me shake your hand, dear boy; this

Is one of the happy days of your life.
Egbert.You're too previous, old man. I'm not

to be married until to-morrow.
Bacon.That's what I say. This is one of the

happy days of your life. Yonkers Statesman.

Learning to Fly.
Wheeler.I believe the flying machine problem

will be solved on ihe bicycle principle yet.
X. Walker.Shouldn't wonder. Since I began

learning I have made several aerial flights of
ten or fifteen feet. Cincinnati Enquirer.

Losing Venture.
"Did you hear the Joke on Dobson?"
"No."
"Took a cab last night for fear of being held

up, and the driver charged him 50 cents ix^re
than Dobson had!" Chicago Kecord.

What the Real
People Have to Say

One Effect of Reduction in Postage.
Editor Journal:
Sir.Please permit me to call your attention

to an effect of the proposed reduction of letter
postage throughout America, which seems to
have escaped the public notice:
The great majority of postmasters In the

United States of America receive their pay from

stamp cancellation on matter mailed, ^'^ can¬
cellation in such offices (i. e. the small ones) I*
mostly of letter postage.

na nrn.Therefore a reduction of letter postage as p
posed means a proportionate deduct on of pay
for every postmaster paid by cancellation, ai l
means ^hat a class of Government employesholding most responsible relatlona to the pu
and required to Ire constantly at ^efrposts,and who are now in most cases recelvlng but
pittances for the service performed, shall have
the small pay they do receive cut down ont-

b'Business men may say that a r^uotlon i^npostage rates will be allowed by an Increase
of mail matter sufficient to make stamp canoxl
lations the same as before. I t

, tsider how many letters they failed tomtiU
dav which they would have sent if the
hail been reduced. I do not believe there is <one
business man in this country who has failed to
send one business letter becauseof the ratt'^nostace nor do I believe that there is a singleKl or oVr letter delayed for the same rea-

^The present rates of postage are in no way
detrimental to business men. They ,h.?r/esame rate, and whatever it ma> be, charge tiic
cost of business postage with other ^penses to
their customers. Business men, as the
stands, have 110 just cause for complaint and In
my judgment their call for a reduction of
postage ia simply a matter of business 1. e.,«£t all you can. pay as little as
never mind who is Injured. I question if & re
ductkm of postage would bring any real good o
any one. People mailing letters would have less
postage to pay, but people, who feel that they
do not get their money's worth when their lettarsare1 carried from one part of this conntry
to another at the present rate would still feel
aggrieved if the rate was lower, would probably
feel hurt if they were carried for nothinS. wWl«
the proposed reduction would be a rank injustice
to the iwstmastere involved who are now doing
more work by far than they receive pay ®>r-
Therefore. I submit to you that the business

men's petition, which you refer to in y0"^ ed¬
itorial to-day, to express its true meaning should
be headed nearly as follows:
To the House of Representatives, U. 8.
whKivis The great majority of the post

masters of these United States are pa'd fnerePittances for their services by cancellation of
postage on matter mailed at their office*-
the undersigned "business men, respectfully re¬
quest, that the little compensation they now re¬
ceive be taken from thorn l.y a redaction in the
rates of letter postago. Our plea is, It s busi

^Signed by all people who are In favor of
even'body working for as little as possible.
"Oh, business, what crimes have been com¬

mitted in thy name'^xIAM^mIdeIyNE.
West Cornwall, N. Y., Jan. 16, 1806.

Must Have a Local Diploma.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir-Kindly let me know through the coi-

ums of your paper whether-a drug clerk withfor-
(li')loma is required to make a course

ggr&sssrHartford, Conn., Jan. 8, lhJtJ.

Apply to the Civil Service Commis¬
sion.

Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Will you please Inform me where 1

can obtain back series of examination papers of
the third branch of classified settee.postal ser¬
vice'' There have been a few published in the
reports of the Civil Service Commission^ but are
not the ones I desire. A business college in
Washington claims to have received copies of
them fn>m the Civil Service Commissioners at
Washington, which they will grant m« copies of
for $50 Now, when they received them free, ISent see why I should not be entitled to the
same favor. Any information you can give me
upon the subject will be thankfully received.P?..0 » """JMSKk READER.

Earth. Probably Needs Stirring.
Editor Journal: <1

,Dear Sir.Would yon please tell me what is

su*!ss«¦» mi o-t. ^ss?«'STiPF.
No. 343 West Fifty-second street. New York

City.
He Is a Citizen and Can Hold Office

Whether He Votes or Not.

^I'lew-J Sir.Will you kindly inform me if a
man born In this country becomes a citizen of
the United States by' choosing to vote, and can
he hold office if elected?^,^ j DONOVAN.
No. 33 Westervelt street, Jersey City.
Lawyers Disagree as to This.

Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.I have lent some money to a person

m-m nroDerty. The only security I have
Is -i sheet of paper with the amount written
down and the signature of the person. With
this could I claim the amount due to mo in
case of death of said person ? ^CONNOB g
this you will oblige, MARY O CONNOU.

Printing Offices the Only Places of
Instruction.

Editor Journal:
D)?!ir sir_will you kindly let me know,

through your correspondents' column. If thereis^nv Dtace in New York where I can learnPresetting? I would like to learn free if pos¬
sible, but would be willing to work while
learning.

Questions About Army Life.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Would you kindly print the answers

tn the following questions? Where is the re-
erultlne office of the United States armylnN?wYork City? What are the terms of service?
Whnt nav does a private receive per month?

n nnqwers to above questions you willBy printing^answers to aoo » n
IGN0RAMU3confer a favor on

[Third avenue, near Ninth street; five years,
with Drivilege of buying freedom after a year;

Per month for three years, $14 per month
the fourth year and and $15 per month the las
year of service.!
No One Is Debarred by Creed.

Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Would you kindly inform me if a

Roman Catholic, native born, may becomo Presi¬
dent of the United States, or if there Is any-
thin? in our Constitution which bars a Romun
Catholic from the Presidency, and oblige

OTTO SAGGAN.
New York, Jan. 17. 1806.

Popular In the City of Churches.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.I desire to thank you for your mag¬

nificent paper. I have given instructions to my
newsdealer to discontinue the World and to send
the Journal in its stead, for I believe your paper
comes nearest to perfect Journalism of all the
great metropolitan papers. I should now think
my home incomplete If I could not sit down in
the evening with the Journal. I have taken
pleasure in calling the attention of my friends
to your clever paper, not simply because I think
a good thing should be pushed along, but for
the reason that I think I am doing my friends
a favor. I look forward with apprehension,
however, to the time when possibly your beau¬
tiful sheets will be marred by flaring advertise¬
ments, guessing and voting matches, puzzles and
such absurdities as usually "embellish" the
pages of young newspapers. All the Journal
needs to see Itself seated on the top round of
the ladder of success side by side with America's
greatest journals is to continue its present work
and place a copy in the hands of every news¬
paper reader, for to see it is to subscribe. I
dislike to see my name in print so much, es¬

pecially after so much free advertising re¬
ceived through the kindness of the Law Enforce¬
ment Society of Brooklyn, but I cannot refrain
from writing this lett?r of commendation.

EUGENE B. BREWSTER.
Brooklyn, N. Y., Jan. 17, 1896.

Ears Worth $5,000 Each.
lOshkosli Dispatch to Chicago Times-Herald. [
In the Circuit Court here to-day Sylvester John¬

son was given a verdict of $5,000 against the city
of Ashland for the loss of an ear, sustained
while driving upon a defective highway.

Boys Will lie Boys.
[Rochester Union.]

A man eighty-three years old was recently
fatally injured while coasting down a hill In
Connecticut.

Dumas and Heredity.
[St. Louis Globe-Democrat.]

It can be said of Alexander Dumas, the
younger, that he came nearer proving the ex¬
istence of a direct law of heredity than any
other man of his time.

Mutations of Politics.
[Rochester Herald.]

It is a singular fact that after January 1
all the New York cities of the first class will
have Republican Mayors, and all the cities of
the second class will have Democratic Mayors.

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Whir!,

The literary push-cart men on Ann street,
between Nassau and Broadway, have
started a boom in pantographs. The panto-
graph is
ticaliy a trac-
i n g machine
by which pic-
tures are

copied rapidly
without the
use of tracing
paper. It some¬
what resem-
b 1 e s several
wooden Xs
fastened t o-
gether with
brass nails. The other evening a mild

imf. W8S sudde°Iy assailed with the
query. Dyer know what this is?"
, ,

® turn«d and saw the push-cart man
hold up one of the odd-looking instruments.
>es, it s what they call a pantograph."

reply was a bit too ready from the
tongue tip of a casual pedestrian. The
push-cart man didn't quite like it-it was
the pert pupil giving points to the peda-

^ a critical eye he surveyed
the all-too-fresh citizen from head to foot.
I hen he waved his hand over a group of
ghastly pencil drawings, presumably in¬
tended to depict the human face divine.
See 'em? These is all pantograph work.

I he young feller as did them pictures
kem to an early grave, druv some o' the
originals Into an insane asylum, an' made
the rest go to the courts fer to chance

no.mes. Didn't have ter change their
faces.he done that for 'em." The pedes¬
trian did not seem to be surprised at the
statement as he gazed at the fearful and
wonderful achievements of the panto¬
graph. The vender continued: "Say, see
what art does.pantograph art!"

J he cynical twang in his voice suddenly
ceased, and his whole bearing and man¬
ner underwent a transformation. Several
other pedestrians had paused to Inspect
the drawings. a
"Ye can all do Just as well in three days*

practice.one hour a day. Here it is.the
pantograph! These pictures was done
with it.every one.every one of 'em, and
the man that did 'em Is now an Academi¬
cian.but he wont let us mention his name.
Michael Angerlow, the great Eyetallan, in¬
vented it an' wouldn't take a patent, which
is why we can sell It so cheap. Here ifc
is, the royal road to art, 25 cents!"
The sale was brisk, and before the orig¬

inal pedestrian moved away he saw a
crowd of citizens depart, each with a
small object sticking out of his breast
pocket. It looked like a foot rule, but it
was the pantograph folded up. One com¬

ing suddenly upon the scene would have
Imagined that an epidemic of surveyors
had broken loose on the community. The
push-cart man was spreading the cover
over his empty vehicle.
"No more graduates to-night from this

academy," he said; "I've enough now on
me conscience." Then I addressed him,
saying: "I thought every artist used a

pantograph."
His features relaxed Into a sardonlo

smile: "Naw, real artists don't use 'em."

There Is a new breath in town. It has
nothing to do with cloves, or even garlic.
It Is the Yoga breath.the "Vogel breath"
my infortnant called ft, but she had just
been buying her husband a new suit of
clothes, and her thoughts were still wan¬

dering. A well-known teacher of physi¬
cal culture and so-called Delsarte, who has
a studio uptown, has Invented what she
calls the "Yoga breathing." This is how
you do it: Raise the arms, with elbows
bent, up nearly level with the shoulders;
then shake, or "decompose" the hands,
just as you do In the first lesson in "Del¬
sarte" gymnastics. When you have gotten
them properly "decomposed," or limp, and
rather numb, clasp them at the back of
the head and practise your deep breathing.
It is really not a bad method of expand¬
ing the lungs. Try it. It is not abso¬
lutely necessary, during this process, that
one should sit on the floor and cross one's
legs, though that makes the Yoga picture
more complete, a closer resemblance to
the brooding Buddha.

S»
The black art appears to be as flourishing

to-day as at the time when those two philos¬
ophers. Cagliostro and the latter day sage,
made their respective remarks about "the

i n e xhaustible

f fOwuNi\,
mine of human

i credulity," and
the "sucker
who is born
every hour."
Astrologers and
c 1 a 1 rvoyants
grow richer the
harder the
times. People
need to bolster
their spirits,
and like the
man who
bought the lot¬

tery tickets, they "consider hope cheap at a

dollar a month." One clairvoyant In town
was a child In an East Side tenement ten

years ago. To-day she owns a four-story
brownstone house on Forty-sixth street. She

is a miracle of ignorance and clumsy guile;
ugly, repulsive, vulgar. Yet women of cul¬
ture and refinement and men well known in
the business world consult her. I have seen

her engagement book filled for weeks ahead
and people vainly pleading for an early sit¬
ting. Her methods are of the crudest and
simplest. She gives a jerk, which is sup¬
posed to represent the entrance of the pos¬
sessing "spirit." Then she begins to babble
in a high falsetto voice and.ask questions.
The Inquirer answers the questions, and the

"spirit" gives back the information with
prophecies. To me were allotted six broth¬
ers, after I had asked if one who was one of

seven might have the "gift," although he
wasn't the lucky last one. I was warned
that I "wouldn't keep my wife long," when
I inquired after the health of that mythical
personage. The trick is so easy that it is
surprising that there are no more workers
in the field.

Donbters in the West.
[Denver Republican.]

Governor Morton, of New York, may run as

hard nB he pleases for President, but he will
not get there this year, or any other year.

His Predicament.
Pounder.What's the matter, old man?"
Rounder (who cume home very late the night

before).Why. I can see two of my faces In ths
mirror here, and I don't know which one to
shave. Boston Transcript.

Heartless Critic.
He.Don't you think I look well in this new

hat?
She.Yes. but you would look better still If yoa

would wear a veil. Someivllle Journal.

Too Rnsy.
V\ alter (to absent-minded guest who is scru¬

tinizing the bill of fare).What will you hare,

Professor.I haven't got time now.ask me af¬
ter dinner. Fliegeude Bluetter.


